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By Peter Osnos 


` LONDON, June 28—After a week 
of. the royal family’s private delib- 
.erations whetting the most intense of 
public curiosity, Buckingham Palace 
announced today that the newborn 
son of Charles and Diana, the Prince 
and Princess of Wales, will be 
named William Arthur Philip Louis. 


- For now the baby’s official title is 
Prince William of Wales. Someday, 
‘assuming all goes according to plan, 
he'll become Britains fifth King 
‘William, the first by that name since 
71837. 

. ‘From the instant last Monday 
evening that Diana, in the presence 
of her husband Charles, bore a son, 
Britain has been in the grip of baby- 
‘mania. Poems, paeans of one kind 
and another, contests, solemn advice 
and knickknacks have poured forth 
‘in commemoration of what is clearly 
‘regarded by many British as a truly 
‘blessed event. 

« .With each passing day, the name 
‘game became more frenetic. It would 
‘be Oliver, a name that Diana for 
some reason particularly liked, sev- 
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England’s Royal Baby Finally Gets a Name 


eral newspapers reported. Others 
said it would defintely be Stephen, a 
more contemporary moniker. Book- 
makers took odds on George, Arthur, 
Albert, Louis and James. William 
was the late favorite at 7 to 2. The 
long shots, quoted at 1,000 to 1, 
were Elvis, Bjorn and Canute. 


Buckingham Palace’s announce- 
ment offered no explanation of why 
William was chosen. Harold Brooks- 
Baker, the royal genealogist, said 
Charles and Diana had been tradi- 
tional “but not too traditional” in 
their selection. He reckoned that 
William was the least likely of fully 
“accepted” names. “It seems clear 
that William was [Diana’s] choice,” 
Brooks-Baker said. “She is a woman 
of decision and strong will, who is 
likely to have her way on all matters 
on which she feels strongly.” 


As for the other names, to keep 
track (and it isn’t easy), remember 
that the Prince of Wales’ full name 
is Charles Philip Arthur George. His 
son has been given two of those: 
Philip, the name of Charles’ father, 


See BABY, B10, Col. 1 
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Aak Wonen Take Their Cause to Mrs. Reagan 


By Donnie Radcliffe 


Wives of 24 Arab ambassadors 
here and at. the United Nations 
aren’t pretending they had any di- 
rect influence upon what happened 
to Alexander M. Haig dr., but in- 
directly they may have played a role 
-in a shaping opinions: that led to Pres- 
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.ident Reagan’s acceptance of his 
_resignation as secretary of state. 

The three-week-old Arab Wo- 
men’s Council, which includes other 
Arab and Arab-American women in 
addition to the ambassadors’ wives, 
dispatched Nouha Alhegelan to the 
White House for a private meeting 
with Nancy Reagan a week before 
Haig’s resignation. Alhegelan is the 
council’s president and wife of Saudi 
Arabian Ambassador Faisal Alhe- 


gelan. Her assignment: To “human- 
ize” casualties in the Israeli invasion 
of Lebanon. 


With National Security Adviser 
William Clark sitting in (he later 
would have his own meeting on the 
subject with Ambassador Alhegelan, 
which reportedly infuriated Haig), 
the Lebanese-born diplomatic wife 
described the civilian victims in the 
fighting, “the elderly, the children, 
the women—the people who died 
and the people who didn’t,” she said 
yesterday. l 

“I also told her that $38 million in 
U.S. government and Red Cross 
aid—medicine, blood and other sup- 
plies—isn’t getting through because 
the Israelis have blocked it,” Alhe- 


gelan said. “Mrs. Reagan was 
shocked.” ae 
Mrs. Reagan was also visibly 


See WAYS, B16, Col. 1 


Stern Suspended 


DC-101 Takes Morningman Howard Off the Air 


By Joe Brown 


Howard Stern, DC-101’s frequent- 
ly outrageous and controversial 
morning disc jockey, was suspended 
from the air for an indefinite period 
immediately after his broadcast Fri- 
day, during which he criticized the 
rock station’s management, and 
other radio stations. Stern has a 
month remaining in his contract 
with WWDC-AM/FM. 

It was unclear yesterday whether 
he will ever be heard again on the 
station. 

“I was caught completely off- 
guard by the whole thing,” said 
Stern, who in his year-and-a-half 
tenure in Washington has become 
the area’s third-rated morning disc 
jockey, behind WMAL-AM’s long- 
time champs Harden and Weaver 
and WKYS-FM’s number two- 
ranked Donnie Simpson. Stern was 
voted Washington’s best disc jockey 


in a Washingtonian magazine poll 
released in the July issue. “After Fri- 
day’s show I was handed a note that 
said ‘you are suspended.’ And that 
was it. I don’t know if lI} be on the 
air again in Washington. That’s up 
to the lawyers,” Stern said. 

Stern will be replaced in morning 
drive by a Jacksonville, Fla., air per- 
sonality known only as “The Grease 
Man,” from WAPE-AM, who will 
begin in that slot Aug. 2. Asher Ben- 
rubi, a.k.a. “Adam Smasher” from 
WIKS-FM, Indianapolis, will do 
Stern’s show starting next Monday 
through Aug. 1, when he will move 
into afternoon drive, replacing Bill 
Scanlon. Scanlon will either take the 
7 p.m. to midnight slot or will be- 
come . production director, said 
WWDC president and general man- 
ager Goff Lebhar. 

“We got both of our first two draft 


See STERN, B2, Col. 4 
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By Christian Williams 


Wild World, the $11 million, 
280-acre playground that opened 
Saturday in Largo, may be the lat- 

% est generation in American amuse- 
y ment parks. For one thing, it costs 
$9.50 per person to get in, and you 
are supposed to bring or wear your 
bathing suit. 
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But there is only one way to 
judge, and that is for the human 
generations to get in a car and ride 
out there along the summer roads, 
father and daughter. 

She is 10, and does not know 
about the bathing suit. For infor- 
mation like that, you rely on your 
father—alleged veteran of many a 
centrifugal force, relentless scouter 
of Ferris wheels, buff and duffer of 
long-gone thrills. 


“Want to stop for a Coke?” 
“No, sir.” 
ow 
Olympic Park, in Irvington, N.J., 
was the only pre-Columbian 
amusement park in the New 
World. Even waiting in line for its 


Father, Daughter and the Beat of a 
1980s Kind of Amusement Park 
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roller coaster was terrifying, as 
flecks of white paint rained down 
from the wooden structure, dis- 
lodged by the rattling, yell-punc- 
tuated carriages roaring above. 
Under bare dangling bulbs a pop- 
ulation of peg-trousered hoods, 
combs protruding from the hips, 
clambered into the first car. Fa- 
thers and others were left to the 
second. Then came the click of the 
steel restraining bar across a child’s 
lap, the clack of the ratchets, the 
long climb upward. 

At Palisades Park, Asbury Park, 


, Seaside Heights, Olympic -Park, 


Coney Island, Rye Beach, Far 
Rockaway—at a hundred August 
carnivals where the buzz of fireflies 
mixed with the smell of pizza, the 
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world of 1953 turned upside down. 


miles east of Capital Centre on 
Route 214, and the scent is straw. W 


you know. 


Bl 


On high at Largo’s Wild World; 
by Lucian Perkins 


This is tobacco country, three % 


Nevertheless, you teach what 


OW S 
Wild World is nothing like § 
See WILD WORLD, B11, Col. 1 & 


By Art Buchwald 


For every home computer sold in 
America, there is a computer widow 
somewhere. 


I dropped over to see the Bengals 
the other night. Mrs. Bengal offered 
me a drink. 


“Where’s Walter?” I asked Adele. 

“Where he always is these nights. 
He’s in the library talking to his 
home computer.” 

“He talks to a computer?” 

“All the time. It’s taken the place 
of television, conversation and fore- 
play,” she said bitterly. 

“I didnt know Walter was into 
computers.” 

“That’s all he’s into. As soon as he 
finishes dinner, he leaves the table 
and says, ‘Well, I’ve got to go in and 
program a new household fiscal bud- 
get for 1983.’ ” 

“At least he’s working to save you 
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The Lament of the Computer 


money.” 


“He says he’s working on a new 
budget, but I walked in last night 
and he was playing ‘Star Wars.’ He 
told me he was just checking out his 
floppy disk drive. I’ve never felt so 
alone in my life. At least when he 
watched football I could sit next to 
him. But now that he has a home 
computer he says he has to be alone 
with his software.” 

“You poor kid. Maybe he’ll tire of 
it.” 

“No way. He reads computer mag- 
azines the way he used to read Play- 
boy. His idea of a centerfold now is a 


64-K Ram Micro-Computer that will ' 


expand to 128 bytes and produce a 
six-color high-graphic screen resolu- 


Style Plus: Alternatives 
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tion.” 

“Has he told you this?” 

“No, but he talks in his sleep.” 

“Well, at least he’s not dreaming 
about another woman,” I said. 

“I could compete with another wo- 
man,” Adele said. “But I can’t com- 
pete with a computer. We have no 
communication any more. The only 
language he uses is BASIC, COBOL 
and FORTRAN. I’m at my wits’ 
end.” 

“You’re not thinking of leaving 
him?” 

“I threatened to last week and he 
said to hold off until he could pro- 


Arts: Logs of the ‘Das 
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gram all the variables, and come up 
with a modified alternative.” 

“Have you ever thought about get- 
ting your own home computer and 
plugging into his? Perhaps you could 
talk that way.” 

“Pm not interested in interfacing 
with him through a terminal. After 
all, we're in the same house.” 

“Maybe I should talk to him,” I 
suggested. 

“You can try, but I doubt if it will 
do any good.” 

I went into the library and found 
Walter hunched over his keyboard. 
“Hi, Walter. Am I disturbing you?” 
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“No,” he said, squinting at me. “I 
was only justifying my margins.” 


“How’s life?” I asked. 

“Fine. I was having a problem 
with my cursor for a while, but I 
straightened it out by adding a pro- 
tocol.” 

“You have to be careful of 
cursors,” I said. “What news of 
Adele?” 

“Wait a minute,” he said. “I’ll find 
out.” 

He put in a disk, pushed a code 
key, and typed on the screen 
ADELE. Then he hit his RETURN 
button. 

“Here it is,” he said. “She’s either 
in the kitchen, the bath, her bed- 
room or went to a baseball game.” 


The American Guild of 
Organists’ concert, B3. 
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“A baseball game?” 


Walter looked worried. “That 
doesn’t sound right. But it’s no prob- 
lem. All I have to do is hit this DE- 
LETE button.” 

“Adele thinks she’s losing you to a 
floppy disk retrieval system,” I told 
him. 

“That’s ridiculous,” Walter said. 
“All I'm trying to do is store and 
index data that will be able to fore- 
cast how we can enjoy the Septem- 
ber years of our life.” 

“We've been friends for years, so 
I’m going to ask you a very personal 
question, Walter. How much do you 
love Adele?” 

Walter, without saying a word, in- 
serted a disk, and started hitting the 
keyboard. 

“What are you doing?” I asked. 

“I’m counting the ways. It’s much 


faster to do it on a computer.” 
‘2 1982, Los Angeles Times Syndicate 
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